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Dramatis Perſonz. 
Henry 77 Fourth Emperour of Germany, 
Henry 
Conrad: 'c His Sons. ' 
Magnus 
Rodolphus 
Bre deric k bn Nobles. 
Otho. © 


- Hildebrand Pope Gregory the Seventh. 


Vifor A Cardinal. 


Prudentio 
Honoyio YNobles of lab 

Fund. _ of 

Brazutws , An Emperick. 

Focoſo his Man. 

Cardinals. 

Fryers. of 

Monks. -y W 

A mixt company.” | 

Meſſengers. 

Souldiers, 

Officers. 

Sophrona, The pm. * 
Aurelia, Her Daughter, 

Sylvia , Her Maids of Honour, 
Madam Matilda, a great Court Lady: 
Ladies, ll 


The Scene, Germany, 


(2) 
AS, r Scen. 1. 


Enter Hildebrand and Brazirtas. 
Hil. Aſs ! thou haſt got a luckie hand Braz#tar, 
M-*: Sepricollis now of Rowe is levell'd, 
My way made even to Sr, Perers chair, 
The Popedome min? ! 
Bra, God bleſs your Holineſs ! 
Never had men quicker diſpatch to Heaven, 
(1 Judge Sir) that thoſe ſeven your predeceſlors, 
Thanks to my luckey Rarres, and pills ! (then which 
There can be nothing more Infallible ) 
(Your Holineſs excepted ) 
Hil. Here's my hand. 
Bra. Your Toe, good Sir,your Toe's too great a honour. 
Hil. Murder as many as thou canſt, Brazut we, 
(Husband it likewiſe to thy bett advantage, 
I know mens Deaths muſt be thy Livelyhood ) 
You freely have my Diſpenſation for it, 
Bya, All thanks, Sir, 
My ſtudy ſhall be ro deſerve it, ; 
Hil, Harke, 4 ſhow within, 
They come, I muſt retire. 
Enter Cardinal Yiflor, with a Mitre, 
other Cardinals, Monkg Fryers, 
with a mixt company. 
Car, Cod favethe Pope! 
All, Prater th" Apoſtle chooſeth Hildebrand | | Exennt, 
Enter to Brazutns , Focoſe, mantt Brazutus, 
P Maſter ! the Kertle-drumms paſt by juſt now. 
14, Peace foole, thoſe were religious men, call'd Fryers. 
Foc, . Men ! ſhave they for the ſcabb ? or were half poyſon'd ? 
Pox on the bungler ! could his feeble doſle, 
Bur fetch the hair off ? 
Bra, No Jeſts now, Jocoſo; Exit Focaſo, 
Haften home , I am with you Rraighr'; bur firſt 
Will ferch my Parent, to prepare for travel : 
I cannot think it ſafe, abiding here, 
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m to beleive, ſome li 


| heral bribyymght 
- Me woo him bence (by one light or oth 
ll (To make.all ſure) be'd ſend me packing firlt. | 
| For all his fair precenſes I confeſs, | -2 
I dare not too much truſt his Holyneſs, - 1. - Y 
If AA. | Scen. T 
| Enter Honorio, Prudentio, to them Junio: 


Ho, . How can the Emperoar take this Prudemis + 

Pr, Pnde and Ambirion ruines all che world. 
Truth , Sir, I fear *ewilt'breed bad bloud ,1f nor 
Timely made up ; He's a Prince wiſe and valiant, 
And went be baulk'd thus of his ancient right. 

Ho. Hildebrand reckons all the Roman Empire, 
May I netfay the thy whole fourth Monarchie ? 
For Peter's Patrimony , falling'now, | 
To him, whereof he will be (ole;” fapream ; | 
Making the Scepter level to his Mitte. 


Prx., Muſt none arrive to heaven without his leave, q 
Nor yert poſſeſs the earth in any quiet ? \ 
Would he be Merropolitane of both ? - 
I'muſtconfeſfs, to men in Sacred Orders, 
- Weomwe all love, awful reſpe& and honour 
Yet there are two extreams do itt become . 


Their cloth Hoxorio, Pride and Poverty : 
I'de neither have them ſwell; norſtarre to death, 
Ho. Here comes mad June. 9707] Emer Fuito, 
\ Pr, God ſave you; Sir): 
Fun; Yours Prudentio, Heworio 1 ara yours ! 
Ho. Tunis, (weet Tumo | prethee lad, what news ? 
Jan, * Faith, tharwhich:makes me hugh, Str,, The new Vope 
(Talking againft Matſmg-Preifls Wives already :) 
Hatch wrought the pretrieſt different cffeR : 
Some Rorme , and ſome are glad on'c: The one ſwears 
($houJd he nere uſe bead more) he'l never quit 
His pretty Betty for an Ave Marie, ; 
"1" other complains, Ners LeRares ſpotl his Sermons, 


Pry, Mad Jwnio ill, Fun. Troth, 1 am ſerious, Sir, 2. F 
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Ho. 


I warrant you Prademio, Some cunning 
Citizen- Miſet (to preſerve his purſe) 
(Fearing lealt his Impropriated Preift 
Might Marry , and ſo leave a pariſh charge) 
Hath pur it in his head, 


Pra, 


Malt Benefic'd men dying Barchelours, 
Nould make him Heir, and ſo enrich his See. 


Jun, 


Thoſe who contrive the thriftieſt » ay to live , 
Think Wives, will be as cheap as Concubines, 
Cardinal Cremenſis the other day, 

(Arguing fiercely 'gan(t Prieſts- Matrimonie ) 

Was catchr that night bedding a common (irumper. 


Pra, 


* Luſts more,and ſecret Murders to conceal *um, 
Reſtraint oft creates thoſe unruly paſſhons , 
Which Freedom, lights. 
But Gentlemen ! before 
We part let's claſh one pint of Wine together, 
I'le give you that ſhall be moſt exceellent. 
Pry. Allchanks kind Jumo, Ho. We'll accept your proffer, 
Jan. With all my heart ; now 1 could hugg you dearly, 
Let times go how they will, the Grape-juyce merits 
My praiſes (i111, for that preſerves my ſpirits. 
Poencal ! 
Tun. Whether or no, you knov it : 


Fun, 


Pro. 


Ho. H1, ha, has ; E xeunt, 
AF, 1. Scen. 3. 
Enter Emperour, Henry, Conrade, Attendants, 
rochem Qtho, 
Emp, Ircan't be born! Princes are things too holy 


For Popes to foole : Hath kind fate blelt me wich 


Hh, 
Th' Arch-bifhops Grace of Menez, the ocher day, 
Preſſing this Order, from his Holineſs, 

Narrowly fcap'd his lite. 
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am, and can tell you further, 


Fun. 1. 


Whar projeR's this? 


- * 


With thisperſwahon, 


I had almoſt forgor to tell you too : 


I fear this deſign will but promote 


The very tnoughts of Sack will make a Poer, 


Se: AS Era ve .- . 


4. 


(4) 
Such conqueſt o're the Saxons, and will this 

Religious Rebel , now ſpoyl all at home ? 

To make a Pope wichour me , is all one 

As to unmake me. 

Henry. Sir, I thought that paſt CF! 
The reach of morcals , dare they ſnarch that Crown off, 
Which none, bur a Divine hand ſerled on you ? 

(on. They had ag good ſeek to nnravel Heaven, 

And fetch the Diety | <= 

Emp. My Sons talk, 

As if ; Ye ed , from Imperial Loines ; 

Bur what wont human Impudence attempr, 

Spurr'd with ambirion ? Enter Otho, 
What meanes this haſte ? 

Othe. Hildebrand's Nuntio, is arriv'd, Sir, And 

Emp. And whar , Sends for my Scepter doth he not ? 
May I nere more ask pardon of my (ins ! 

If this ſteel doth not make him cry me mercy. 

Otho, And ſo he doth, Sir,may ir pleaſe your Highneſs! 

Emp. He ſhall know chat there was a (#ſer long 
Before Sr. Peter, or his Succeſſor 
Were ever thoughts on. Otho, My it pleaſe your Highneſs! 
' Emp. The EleQionof the Pope from ( we peers 
Deſcended to Me , Orhe, Reckon that. 

Otho, *Tis now Seven Hundred years agon, and upwards. 

Emp. Nor ſhall chis  ome-1. ſurper ſtand a day , 

Cn Fins reach Italie. 

Otho, Pleaſe you | 
Sir, Hear me, Hildebrand is forry.--. Emp. How ? 

Hen. For that he cannot , Sir, play Preſter John, 

Be Prince and Prelace too. 
Emp, Grant he were ſo, 

Could is be thought theſe ewins of government, 

Might ever wrangle in the ſelf-ſame breaſt 

For the Supremacy ; Ic would be found, 

(1 12y my life on'r) that Sr, Peters Chair 

Muſt owe it ſelf upheld by Coſers Throne, 
Ortho, Sir, 
Con, No Bull like the roaring Cannon, No 


Anathama 


| (s) 
Anathama like a good Sword and Piſtol. 
Othe, 1 ſee | am fill difturbyd. Emp. Go on , Othe, 
Otho, For ought we hear, Sir, Hildibraxd is ſorry, 
The lawleſs rout of common people ſhould 
Cry him up Pope : which Title he proceſis 
He ne*re will o-vn, Sir, without your EleRion. 
Hen, 1 hate this flattering. Cov. Ir takes too much, 4/de, 
+ Othe, Till when he hath refus'd Inauguration. 
Emp. Nov thou ſailt ſomewhar, 
Otho, For this very purpoſe, 
Comes th' Embaſſie, oy 
Emp. This is ſome ſatisfaRtion, 
Recieve 'um, we will give 'um {ome Audience, Exit Oths, 
Hen, Were it not fit Hildebrand ſhould have made 
Moſt Royal, Sir, a Perſonal ſubiniſſion ? 
(on. Proxy humilitie ſeems bur preſumption. 
Emp. Iſee Youth's raſh and inconſhiderate, 
It was the giddie fatious multitude, 
Not he (my Boyes) intruded on my right. 
Hen, Con, Sir, we ſubmir, 
Emp, Haſte then wichour delay, 
To grace the Entertainment, Both, We obey. Excunt, 


AS 1, Scen, 4. 
Enter Rodolphus, Magnus, Frederick in Priſon. 


Fred. And is the Emperours promiſe come to this ? 
Is this his Liberry ? 

Mag. A Princes word 
I cook to be, as true as Heaven it ſelf, 

Ro, For this Vle n'ere believe a Conqueſt more, 
But what ſhall meer me over eares in bloud. 

Mag. *'Twas not we feared death as to be thought 
Fooliſhly laviſh of our lives : co fight 
For that liberty, we might have with peace. 

Ro. Would we had dyed before we yeilded. 

Fred, Hark! They ling and dring within, 


A Song. 
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Here's to him a 2:1 « 
a That counts bing an (A ſe," * 
andy he will flinch at the fight of the Ape. 


All within, Ho Boyes ! | | 

. Firſt. A merry life and a ſhort. , 2. Abour with it, 

z Where lyes the fault ? 1. Roger 'tis your liquor, 

Ro, O plague,! drank the very laſt but one, 

Ralph wants it. . \ £70 They fog agen. 
red, . © Bfave Roarers ! They know.no a” prayers, 
Theſe are their Martins, and their-Evening'Songs. x 
= Is there ſuch tmirch indeach? 
Or are they rather | | 
Glad Sr the friendly Halcer ſhortly will-- | 
Free themfrom Goal, whictr[ councyvorſe then dearh, 
V Vhat man that huh thac Noble thing call'd Souls: ,-/ 
But hates confinement ? This whole worJd-wWould be: - 
To narrovwv for him, were he alwvaies ted to'c, ' 

Fred, Bur theſe poor ſouls are hardned in their Irons. 

Ro, I was in hopes that breach. like rg baye, bin 
Berivixe the Emperour and the Pope of lace,” ** 

Would have made our way.om: Fred. Bubthivadll dail'c. : 

Ro, Couldn& our old-friend ( Orho having go. 

Into ſuch favour ) do us here a kindrieſs ? 

Mag. Weare burhere kep: like 'eft- Indian captives RY 
To be devoured at ſome ſolemn meeting, |, r 
Wirh Mirth and Jollizie;;-endure'c who.hlt__ -.. "PF 
Ler our wits work our freedom!) Ro, Fred We all aſh, 7 


AS.1:Scen.5. Exenut, 


'Enter eAwrelis, Silvia, to them Sophrona, Matilds, 
Attendants. | 
Au. May not one pueſſe affe&ion by a glance ? 
Syl, Madam! * 
Aun.* Twas but one look, and that look did ir, 
Lhofelights like Archimedes burning -glafſe 
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03) 
ha ade from him. 
"” Your meaning , Madam, ” G 


wy & _ are dull, 
I ſee, for hadit chou any ſence ar all, 
How couldlt chou chooſe bur feel the ſelf-ſame heat ? 
Sl, ain your ſelf , pray AER 
Anr. . will, "uk FO 
I'ne conqn2 r'd by my Fathers Captive. ich ? 
Aur, Now ould chide hers filly  Gitle : 
Doſt ask me which ? Sy. Orbe's fair, Frederick ſmiling. 
Anr. 1| (ee my errour, Love isſuch a madneſs ; 
What we love , we'd hive all love ; and yer can'r 
Endure a Kival : Didſt not mind him Sylvia 
Wich the Majellick countenance ? My love 
Is not Effeminare, although a Womans. 
Syl. Bold Magnum | Aur. Magn | Syl. In your cheeks I read ir, 
That bluſh berraies you ; He 18------- 
Aur, Huſh che Empreſs. 
cer Empreſs, Manlda, Attendants, ' 
Soph, Amrelia / Why were you — 
The ſport bur now ? 4wr, Madam I was juſt comming. 
Mar, "Twas excellent, I love to ſee men aQive. 
Soph, They're gon to vifit nowthe Saxon Captives , 
Nothing that's tending to your Fathers glory, 
Mult be concealed from theſe noble firangers, — 
Awr, Mult Magnu make them ſport? Spl.Pray Madam | af 
Soph, Whar Gich Amrelia > What's rs Sylvia ? 
yl. She's ſorry, Madam, ſhe ſhould looſe the ſpore. 
Soph. 1 thought 'rwould trouble her, chere's more behind, 
Mat. Bur Madam, (hall we never viſit Ronve ? 
Sop. We may perchance, Matilda, danger it: 
Nov there is made this happy reconcilement. 
Mat, 1 long to ſee his Holyneſs, merhinks 
\ T fancy moſt choke by Religion ry'd 
From luſt and wedlock ; am (you muſt concieve,) 
A chait Placonick Lover. 
Aur, What is that ? | 
To Love, to love, and not to enjoy ? | 
Mat. Fruition 
Dorh bur allay thoſe hightned flames, which are 
The very life of love. B Amr, 
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08) 
(Yer give me leave) you ſeem, as if Matilda 


Aur, 1 am but raw, 
You own'd no Paradiſe to ſcorching Arn, 
Platonick loves, (like Purgatorian fires) 
Doe bur prepare us for a perfe& bliſſe, 
And make us worthy of a free pofleſſion. | 
Soph. eAmvrelia, have a care my Girle, I fear | 
By your Romancick rongue, you may be ſicten. 
eA#r, If my diſcourſe offend (my Royal Mother ) 
May I be ever ſilent rather then 
P:ovoke your hand. Mar. You do miſtike the Empreſs. 
Soph, No matter, keep her till in Ignorance. 
Mat. Ours is buc talk, Midam, you'l pardon it. 
Soph. Ic 1s Ingenious, I gladly could 
Hear more on't : but I dare believe by rbis 
They are return'd. *Tis high tume to be gon , 
We muſt be all chete : This night puts anen d 
To the Solemnity. Al, We ſhall attend. 
Finis AG, Primi. 


Adi, II, Scen. I. 


Enter Pope, (ard. Vifter, other Cardinals, Attendants. 
The Pope aſcends his Chair. 


Uifl. God ſave Pope Gregorythe Seventh ! All. Long live ! 

1, Card, Ceſar confirmes it ! 

Pope, Who's that mentions Ceſar ? 

For Policie I did complic a while, 

Jr was but to procure the ſurer ground, 
Togive the Emperour the ftronger blow. 
Mult Peter lioop to Ceſar ? | 

2 Card. That reſts fully, 
$;r, in your Holineſs ro remedy, 

Pe, My Keys already lo:k and unlock Heaven, 

And if they wont fir, I will add a ward 
Wherewith they ſhall ſerve Earthly Kingdoms , 
To make and unmake Princes at my pleaſure, 

Vi... Nobly Reſolv'd, Sr, This will grace your See, 
Wirth the more awe and ſplendour. 2. Car. And reſlore 
Rome to irsformer fame, that it ſhall be 
Once more the worlds renown'd Metropolis, 


1,Card. 


(9) 
1, Card. Henry's accuſ"d>---- 
Pope, 1 may as well ask him 

Porgrone® yer Bog _ . Re 
1. C& e r, of enc, 

Who is ſo loudly tax'd for de.” © 
2, Card. The Saxons gladly would help to depoſe him. 

t, Card, A Tyrant. Vi. Cruel, Symoniacal, 

A buifie Bodger of Church-hvingy, Sir. 

Pope. 1 hear enough : makes him uncapable, farts wy. 

Both of Heavens mercy, and of mans proteQion, 

Let him be Excommunicared ! lefle 

Cannot be done to him, doth ſo tranſgreſle, 


AS. 2, Scen. 2, 


Enter Brazmem to him Jocoſs, 
Bra, All things ſucceed as well as hearr could wiſh. 


Entet Focoſo telling Money, 
0, So, thisis ſomewhat rowards my Journey nw. 
Bra, What haſt thou there Jocoſo > Foe, Nothing Sir, 
Burt apeice for killine an old woman, 


That did ſo lave the houſe {till with her noſe 
As ſhe (wept it. Bys, DidRtit accurately. 
Foc, To a hair,Sir, no Juggler ever playd 
Legerdemaine neater , then 1 ſhook rhat ſame 
Into her Hallow tooth. Bra, And is ſhe dead ? 
Foe, Dead,and at heaven I hope. Her ſon was mad 
For haſte to bury her the Ksſh1an faſhion, 
With Hoſe and Shoes, ſhe was ſo troubleſome 
To the chymney-.corner (he ſaid ) and iv'd 
Sq unmercifully, ro keep that little 
She had from him. Bra, *1was he then gave the peice. 
Joe. It was, and to ſay truth, I well deſerv'd it. 
It did ſoplague me Sir, to hatch a cry, 
And pray an hours nonſence by the clock. 
I muft not touch her ,if | rouch'd abook. 
Bys. 1 warrant 'twas one of thoſe good women 
Thar uſ'd to fetch an ill conerived hgh 
Art Church, in the wrong place ; (nor _— well) 
Joe, She was, all ſaid, nugery well given Sir, * 
2 4. 


( 10.) 
Bra, And ſo art thou , niay if thou canit Jecoſo 
Fanatick-like , murder wichyprayers and teares, 
N'ere fear a livelyhood Joc. and when thy © ocks done, 
My Fee will make me a Thanks-giving. day. 
Bra, All ſuch 04d jobs I give thee. Foe. 1 thank you Sir. 
Bra. Come haſten, fetch our things, we mult be gon, 
Bra, Now the Popes Licence without peradventure 
Will be excepted from the Emperou: 
To gain me leave, (fince they are both agreed) 
To praRice near his Court : My man may play 
Ar lower ſtakes, and kill men for a trifle : 
Bur where l venture Soul, Life and Eftate, 
It ſhall, believe me, colt a ſaucie rate, Exit. 


AS 2. Scen. 3, 


Enter Prudentio, Honorio, Jwoio, 

Jun. What! weare likely to be all to peices 
Agen, Honor:o, with the Emperony, 

Ho, So the newes goes, and the Popes Arrogance 
Hath raiſ'd a civil warre amongſt the Clergy, 

Jan, I am reſolv'd 1'le be of no religion 
Till all agree. 

Pry, 1 muſt confeſs theſe failings 
Shew chey'r bar men, bur what they'd have us learn, 
Is of an higher and divinzr n:ture, 
In that themſelves ſo hardly practice ic. 

He, 1 cannot blame the German Biſhops 
To ſtand for their cuſtome and prerogative. 
1s thera no Patriarchal ſeat but Rome ? 

Fan, TI'me apt to think they ſhertly will determine 
No Baptiz'd Infant, ſhall be call'd a Chriſtian 
Except his Name be Peter, 

Ho. Can there be 
Nothing decreed without the Pope Pradentio ? 
Ought he,and only he, command a Council, 
How, where, and when, he pleaſe ? 

Frs, Thisisin Truth, 
Novel Encroxchment , and he's like to ſmart for'r, 
Should the Prelates now joyn With th' Emperour, 

Fun, Would they were ac it once, He, Will you engage? 


Exi Joc, 


is 


cf 


Te 


(mn) « 
Tun, There's noching better, Poy,then Wars or Women, 
To tame this FaQ, and I abhor a Miſtreſs, | 
Ho. The better Warniour, _ 
Fun, Thoſe deſperace Dam-hims 
Who for a while may force the fare gf Valour, 
To fiand a prick or two in vindieating 
T heir Ladyes naughty title to her Honour, 
(To gain ſome Commendarion, or a kindneſs) 
Can never ſerve their C ountry worth a ruſh, | 
Pr, Why nowlI like you : Gentlemen, your Hands, 
Youl lide with me. Both. May we elſe never ſpeed : 
Prn, Reſolve then for rhe | mperour. Bab. Agreed. E xeunt, 


AR. 2, Scen. 4, 
Enter Magaw to him Orbe, Frederich, 
HM ag. Can her ſott nature ſport with th' aftlicted ? 
Vie never think it, this were to blaſpheme 
Thy love Awvelia | She comes, 
I nter Aurelia, Sylvia 
Aur. 1'le try him, Sy/vie. $94. *Tis prudence ! a/ide, 
Magnus \ | bring enlargemen and delight to be 
The early meſſenger of welcome newes. 
Mag. All thanks kind Princeſs : Madam you are noble : 
Your | 1s a freedowe., Any. Yours a Priſon. 
Mag. 1 ſee 1 was but mockr ; What Scenes are theſe ? 
Cuch Calmes and Tempeſts in the ſelf-ſame breath ! 
Am I offenfive > Sy{, You have mov'd him Madam. aſide, 
eAur, Yes, and Love-Sympathy now makes me ſuffer 
A double torrure, Magnws ! Imuſt 
Mag. tlereis a Weapon , if you mult diſpatch me. Drawes 


Amr. He (till miſaprenends me Sy/vre, & gives 
And how undauntedly he talks of death ! her bus 
Dear Magnus ! ſheath , rhe Priſon.char I ralkr of Sword, 
Was nothing elſe but loves enſnaremenc. /' aſide to Silvia, 

Mag. Now. | giver bum bus Sword, 


You ſurfer me with joy, tell'r by peice- 
Aur, My Fathers __ 15 to ſer you free. 
Magnus 1 owe it you. Sy/, Heaven bleſs theſe meeting flames, 
Aur. Some German Princes lately proving Rebels, 
Joyn with the Saxon now: agen in Armes, : 
| CY, 


4. EIS. PSY —_ Y 


(1) 
Sy. You Noble Maguw muſt be one of us. 
Anr. Swear Loyalcie U aſſiſt the Emperour, 
Thy Valout's know. | | 
ap. 1f1 muſt rake this oath, © 
open bid the Saxons, fight and help 'um ; 
And then return and willingly ſubmir 
To that juſt death my perjury deſerves . 
Vie prove as falſe to you, as ro my Country, Exit, 
Sy/. Sir you'r unhandiome to your Princeſs, 
Aur. Peace. Dp 
Sylvia, what was't he faid 7 He'd prove as falſ 
ome as to his Country, wag nor ſo ? 
This isno lighting but doth argue rather a 
That Rirong and holy zeal he hach/for both, 
I like him berrer for.chis Reſolution, 
His Conſtancy to me and that together 
Muſt find a way He may be falf to neicher. E xenm, 


AQt. 2. Scen. 5, 
Enter Emperonr, 5 , Matilda, Henry, 
Cont, Ole, Ae G ; 
Emp, Were'r not for theſe Apoſtatizing © ermasns 
The G ſhould feel by ſad Experience, 
No fo heavy, as a Princes anger. 
Otho, Theſe Rebels mult be look'd to timely Sy, 
Emp. 1 firſt muſt make my peace with Rome ; or elſe 
His Holyneſs will have inevery Corner, 
Blind zealots, thar will trive by murdering me 
To merit Heaven : Soph. Can manbe chought (o fiupid ? 
Mat. © Madam ! Ignorance leads to all miſcheif, 
This makes ſome bid good marrov to a Snaile, 
Or Serpent, and Adore 'um for that day ; 
The Vulgar learn Rebelfion ill wichout book, 
Which the Pope ſhuts and bids'um read cheic Leſſons 
In bis commands; which needs muſt be (he ſaith) 
Alwaies Infallible. 
Emp, 1 ſee Matilda, 
Thou a:t Ingenious, and ralkft handſomly, 
( Together with che ___ I hive thought on 
Employment for you- Sop. . May we ſerve you Sir» 


" Mar. Thus lo v 1 beg this Houour, kreels, ou 


__? 
Emp, Riſe , *cis granted, v TICS © 
———_—_—_ think, co face his Holyneds f | way + 
Cop. "_ rt like dec thy wiſh AMatilde, 
. You ſee, my Boyes, abroad 
The Tcanis-balls of © Fortune. to be bandy'd 
Art her unconftant pleaſure ; now full fr 
With good ſucceſs, ſoonafrer wrackr, wi 4"; 
m_ Sir ! weare raſh and inconhderate.. 
Con, He firlt uſurp'd che Mitrethen ask'd leave. 
Emp. My Children blame me Orbo, that I did noc 
Tread upon Hildebrand: ſubmiſſive neck. 
Ortho, You were mo:e Noble, Sir, and Mercyful, .. 
Who could have thought on ſuch Hypocriſy ? 
Emp. We muſt not no;y ſpend all our time in talk, | 
Aurelia is to tender for this Journey, 
Hen y, and Comrade, you'r iuclin'd to travel. 
Hen, We mult Sir, if it be your Royal _ 
-< Emp. $Sophrona, you , and Prem Fr 
Receive your charge anon, Berb, Wich diligence , 
Emp. Otho, to you we ſhall commend the 2. 04. 28 
Of our affairs at Home. Orhe, I ſhall be faichf | 
Emp. The Sun ſomerimes is darkned with Fcclipſes ; 
And the molt fixed S cats do ſeem to twinkle ; 
So mult my ſplendour for a while be clouded ; 
And 1 ! The hk Haden no'v plainly ſhew, Ws 


Monarchs, | des, do Ebb, as well as Flow. —_—= 
Finis AF, Secundi. Ns 
AQ, 3, Scen,1, 
Enter Awrelia, Sylvia, to chem Orbe, Magnus , 
Fre ich, Kodolpbas. os 
Aur. The powers above muſt needs approve out nds. _ 


Their ſecret viſdome doth ſo profperit. 
How Melancholy would the be no y ? 
Were ir nor ior, you kno'v my meaning Sylona. 

$sj/. Madam, for ſome divertiſement, let's go 
To ſee the Mak Red to day. = 

Amr, Ag:eed. K .t 
Andlerus go o diſguil 'd withour Acrendames,9' 9% 4 

Encer Orho, Magume, Erederich, Redelphtw, 4 
Othe, Awvea you are Queen we'l only at 4 
$ 


(14) 


Ar your command, nov in your Fathers abſence. 


Amr. Your Gen'rous, Then my firſt! endeavour's for 
Some worthy Honour on your Countrey men. 
( For your ſake Ortho) what ſhall CAC agame be ? 
» Thanks co our Noble Viceroy, 1 enjoy, 


A le enough in my 
hen {voy i{on, 7 thar Oath I hated, 
Bur cheifly , Madam, in your government. 


Othe. This is handſome, I tear I come to late, 
Red, What ſhall be Magnus ? Nothing for Redolphus. 
Fred. Nor Frederick, 
Red, We'l make our ſelves, when once 
We come i'rh* field, good Othe, give us quickly 
Some Marrial Office or our Swords will ruſt. 
Othe, We'l meer to night (if ir m1y pleaſe che Princeſs !)) 
In Council, where we all may kno v our charge. 
Awr. You may Commmd ic Siz. All, We (hill attend, 


aide 


ade 


Syl. £ Madam you are forgetful. = ex;Fred, Mag 


Aur. Now we'l go. © WW 
Moſt Noble Viceroy I muft crave your Tewve 
This afternoon to take fone private tepal?. 
Othe. Madam, you degrade your ſelf ro 25k it. 
An. 1 in my Fathers abſence ove you durie. 
Ocho, Might I entreat your Love it were an Honour, 
Ar. You cannot chooſe bur have ir in qbEdience. 


Otho. Adeiu veer Princeſs. Bocb, Yours + 


Rod. ; 


Otho, Farewell Sylvia. F xeurt Aur. 


I am reſolv'd Harri (hall ne're come here, 
Nor his two Sons ; yet we uſutpers Tove 
To guild our Titles with ſome ſhew of hight. 
There is bur one letr and 1'le fraight temove it, 
Awzrelia could Ponce make thee myo wi, 
I were for ever ftabliſh'd in my Throne. 
AR, 3, Scen, 2, 
Enter Brazmtas and Focoſo, there appeats 
an Apethecharies ſhop, 

Bra, Dull times Jocoſe, 

Toe» They can never hold, -/ - 

Bra. Why Prethee, : 


They'l aft as 
a" Thou 


(ts) by 

Foe, 1 Faich if they do Maſter,” 
I muſt like the Prawvian TC bs, 
Feaſt ic with mans fleſh; and it 
Cur Collops here, Sir, and be rijerty 


Ills now wal | a 
a1 0H >» [20 27 
be'mine own," © /'- 
with "um 


as 1, and ther's an end. 


I am already got into their faſhion, 

Who make cheir meals eicher with Mear; of Drink, 

Not both rogether, our trade worrt 
Bra. My takings are bur ſmall, rhe watts ſpoil all. ' 
Foc, Pox on'it, Men are grown both hard, and holy ; 


kſt tos frolick, to be ſtarv'd Fecoſo, 


fnaintarhy ity” «6 


I would now murder , half as cheap 

As Idid formerly , to pain ſome e. 
Bra. My takings too tye& Ml in Preſervations, 

Were it not for the French ——— | 


Foc, 1 haveobferved 
Thar is che prercieſt rang diftemper Maſter, 
It like a cunning Gameſter hath irs falſ paſs, 


Makes at the lower 
Bra. And then t 


_ 


and birs the 
fine work chat will pay us well. - 


ole. 


T' ere& a new bridg, or uphold the old one. 
Here comes a Cultomer. 
Enter Ortho, 


Joc, What want you Sir ? 


Othe, Dwvells here Brazatms ? 


Joe, There's my Maſter Sir. 


Othe, A word of two in private. 


Bra, I ſhall Sir, 


Foe, O pox ! I warrant he's 
Enter Aurelia, Sylv 


They whiſper; 


rd by's firadling. 
ſguiſed, Tag 


Aur. Are we not ſomewhat of the lateſt Sylvia ? 
Sy. Madam , they ſay it dorc begin all four, 


Amur, Let us make halte. 


Joe, What want you Ladies, pray ? 
Here dweleth that Renowned Don Brazutas, 
That moſt famous /ralian Phyfitian. 
Amr, Heaven bleſs me, is not Ortho yonder whiſpering ? 
Syl. The very ſame, what makes he here ſo private ? 


Amr. 1 firang ! paſs on, he cannot know us Sy/vze, 
Foc, Thoſe rwo patt by, were pretty Girles 1 ſware 
C 


They ppb 


Ex, Aur. 
ES lum. 
It 


_— — Mk. OT TT Cn E—_ 
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wckPunteoamdpean. 


A free and ela rom 
—_ ren yu 


Did nor I ſee which way her amorous eye went, 
And how 'twas only « Fs him ? Brazwtas, 
Be quick and private. Brs, As your own brealt Sir. 
I am beholding to my good old Maſter. Ex-Oths, 
The Pope hath —_ me here a bleſſed Leſſon, 
Now Mental Keſer vation, faves my neck, 
Ee ED, 
, as I am perſw 
14's pay ll excel cir of Otho's, 

Fecoſs, Ler's $ pu in Ile give thee , Poy, 
One point of Wine, to chear thee, theſe ſed times. 

Joe. My Maſter hath a ice,I warrant you, Br. Brazutme, 
He is ſo hos, this look'd like a good chapman , 
A curſe upon \this Primogemiture : 
Bur a few minutes create all chis rouble ; ; 
My Elder Brother carries all my »_ 
And I may feed on __ —_— 
Before Ile Rarve thus like a filly El : 
T am a Knave, if I don't Hang my ſelf Exit, 


AR. 3. Scen.3s 
Enter Honerie, Prude mio, June. 

Jun, The Emperour's arriv'd, 

Ho. _ Incenſ'd an. We IS E* 
Again(t the el came this uſurper« 

1 with, F nth #norie, this Religious Rebel, 
y - ood chatiſ be dull, 

ws, If his Revenge 

We'l whert his lord, vir, with our agive ſpirits, 


C47) 
Pra, Tel, no oftepeaentbe ions aled, 
Before we be to forward , Fane» 
Onl we'l give him leave to pick out meaning, © TR” 
And our deſignes, out of our catly banquets, 
Entertainments. 


Theſe civil diſcords in the neat-wrought Sweet meats. 
Fan, I am noc for theſe womans royes, bur if- 
The Wine be good, I'le carouſe wholeones to Him, 
— Fancy _ oye mer:ily tumbling down, 
8, 
Pro, T4 is a "= and birrer ſ:aſon for 'um. 
Ho, I hear the E comes , mem 
Wake wel Tp pas Rely: 5. 
wn, They do not come ro 4 
If any thing doth make me run anvay, 
'Twill be a womans ſhceicks, 
RR — bo the Drums and T 
Bur you can't hear "um, for rumpers. 
Pru, They will ſecure theſe in the Littadel, 
Ho, Poor ſouls ! It can't but be hard ſerviſe to 'um. 


They never ſav ſuch —_— in their Chambers, 
Which they do alwaies ers. 
They know no Snow, bur — 


Nor Ice, but curious artificial Nellie. 
Bold Boreas will diſturb this Lock, chat Curle, 
So put chem to'r. 
xx, Shame on their tenderneſs ! 

IfI marry ic ſhall de me Amazon, 
Can fight with one hand, and give ſuck with t'ocher, 

Pre, For all your merry talking, Gentlemen, 
Ler's not be cardy to ſalute the Prince. 

He. True , they deſerve our early loves. No age, 
Can Parrallel, this Royal Pilgrimage, Exmm, 


AS, 3* Scen. 4. 
Enter Pope, Uiflor, Cardinals, Attendants. 
Pope, Vie be as frigid to him as the Alpes, 
And _ deep winter, now they travel in. 
him your Slave, Dread Sir, to bold your Scirrop : 
Give him a good cuff if he as t dot night. Card. 
2 . 1,40 


(av) | 

1 Card, Treadion him Sirg het you get tp yout Boiſe, * | 
Pope. Tom canmake birkhay ch noreg = > © 7 
Having him in#rreble rwiſt 3" 1 hear, rad Aba ds 
The German Biſhops back my cenſure,/and : o by + 


Their Princes wont comply, without my pardon, 


Enter Second Cardinal. 
Card, Sir The Embaſſy's come. 
Pepe. Admit them quickly, ' 
Their Sex commands civil R , from all. 
Enter Sophia , 4da, Ladies. 
Soph. Thus low we begg your Honour, Sop.& Mat, kyee! 
Pope, Your Buiſnels, & kiſs his Toe, 
Soph, Your Emperour layes his Scepter at your feer, 
Po, Is't come to this? 'It was bur lately, 1 
Muſt ask Him leave —_— Mirre on, « 
Mat, Sir, we to You, as unto 
For — ra from all revenge, 
Or any thought on'r. 
Pe. True, Yetfinners muſt 
Know by our frowns wherein'chey have offended, ' 
Soph. This he d6rti-well, Sir,and is humbled for it. 
Mat. If there be merit (nexr your Holynes) 
What can be Higher then # Princes Faſting ? 
_—_ Three daies already, all diſrob'd, and bare-foot. 
at. We have paſſed through the Iſhnd Purgnory, 
In our cold pr reſs ; nor grudge we chrs penance; 
Tarnve at li, wee mean, your Holyneſs ; 
Where *were not Venial now, to doubr of Mercy, 
For * hich I cannot bur adore your preſence. 
Po. She cannot be deny'd, this Ladies converſe 
Becomes a Patriarch , *cis ſo ſublime : 
Let's $ conferre about this buiſnes. 
Ui. Gladly. 
' Fs, Madam, for your ſakes I will think upon 
Some termes of Pardon, (may they be accepred) 


You ſhall anon receive *um privately, 
Ss. Mat. You Crown our wiſhes, Ex.Po.Car. Attend, 
$, The run with this newes. Exit Soph, 
Mat. Privately ! Ler me ſee ! a well-rhought Lady, 

Muſt a& a ſubtle niceneſs, to keep up 


Her reputation, whatſoere ſhe prove, 
Were 


(19) 
Were He another man, this might create 
An ilt conception of me : but 1 
There can be no ſuch danger, in the Pope, 
| AS.1.Scen. 5, 
Enter Henry, & Comrade, 
Hen, 1 wonder Comrade, what the effe& will be, 
Cox, Had | but had my wiſh, it never ſhould 
Have come to this . 
Hen, You ſee th' Italian Princes 
Receive us Nobly, take no notice, Comrade, 
At all, of th* Execration, 
Con. I have that 
Wirhin my breaſt, cannot abide there long : 
It ſells co fall, 
Hen. Prethee declare whar is ir ? 
Cox, Will you ſweat ſecrecy, and courage then ? 
Hen, I dare to you. 
Con. You ſhall be Empercur, 
My Father dortes. 
Hen, We will divide this Honuor. 
Con, I'le ask no more , and They come. 
Enter Pope, Vittor, Cardinals, Sophrona, 
Matilda, Ladier, Attendants, 
Hen, Let us ſtand here, this is the privareſt. 
Po. Let him b' admitted with his Royal Haber, 
And order that a Banquet be prepar'd 
Withour delay. Ex,(ard. 
(on, That's berrer then his bleſſing, a/ids, 
Po. You ſee now Ladies, how my full defires 
Do well concurre with yours in a& of grace, 
_ Thanks to your Holyneſs we find 1t ſo, 
at, It well becomes, Sir, your Paternal Bowels, 
Po. Your Honour, 'mith the Emperours Prenie ) 
Dorh and engag'd, HMari/da, to ſecure 
The Juſt performance of what's offered, 
Mat. V'Vhatr'ere is mine, Sir,may it be thought worthy, 
Te freely Rake to have Lou will fullfil'd. 
Po, 1 know thou *rt Noble, if thou fancy'it Rowe 
Command our Courr. 
Hen, | his is exa& Love.calk. : «fd, 
Con. In my heart the old fellow will prove wanton, 


Exit, 


Ears 


. 
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(20) 
#fide, 
7, 


Y 
Con, This is brave ſubmiſſion, . 
Po. You have our Abſolution, and our Love. 
Card, 'Heaven proſper, and continue theſe embraces! 
Po, Let us refreſh our ſelves ! Fall to, Matilda, 
Muſich playes and they ſing within, 


A Song. 
Tour Civil jarrs 
Are the worſt Warr: : 
But new ſuch py ceaſe : 
Theſe Mortal Gods, 
That were at odds, 
Concludes av bappie Peace. 
Cho.1t is moſt pleaſant Harmonte, 
When (,rown and CM jtre do agree, 
We «ll then fear 
Sad darkpeſs near, 
When Heaven's Two Lights fight : 
Whil f Prince and Pope 
Claſh ; there's no hope, 
But the worlds fatal might. 
| Cho.But "tic moſt pleaſant Harmon, 
When Crown and CAMire do agree. + 


Hen, 1 ſee the Cardinals Caps are good for ſomwhat. 
Cen, They held almoſt a Charger tull of March-paines. af 
Emp, Your Bouncy hath oblig'd us , Sire 
Po, Accept it, 
Now our next buiſneſs, is to coofirm all 
Before the Sacred Alcer. AL. We attend you. Exqmu, 
Hen, The face of things, methinks, ſeemes but untowardly, 
I do not like it, Comrade, Peace can never 
or Sn = y empeſt 
our defignes, our ſport m in T % 
Con. I warrant you , rather then baulk the ation, 
If we find diſcords flo-v, we'l make a faRion. 
Finis AG, Tertif, 


AP. 


f, 


(1; 
# 


' Foe, 1 find the Marker mends. 
The Clowns begin to draw their Cat-ftring Purſes, 
And call ſo boldly for a Pot for Foaxe. 

Bra. They droop'd bur now, I aw, moſt heavily, 

With their Chops leaning on their Staves, a liftning, 
And enquiring of every one they mer, 
Whether chey thought this War would cauſe a Land Tar, 

Foe, Bur now they are as brisk, 

Bra, Well try theic Pockets, 

o, * Tis never well but when the Glove goes, Maſter , 
14, The Empreſs will I hear honour our ſport. 
oc, Ile leap our of my skin, and 1n agen, 
ra, I firange they __ 
#&, Pox on t nothing, bur 
'T wo bawling fellowes on a Ladder yonder, : 
Derain 'um : now they come. Enter 4 mwa.xt company. 

1, #e, Yonder heis, 2, #, Look, Jack ſhall ſee him. 

3+ Wo, Poor Knave, what ailes He ? : 

2. Ws. or OE —_ — _ weeks, 

They ſay this Monſter. ban es whar's or's. 

Ba, "Gentlemen, By the belp of s Divine band, 1can (are all theſe 
Diſtempers, mentioned in your Paper, 1 need not nane them, Only 1 aw 
ro tell gg the reſt, there is 4 tov Re Powder, made of 
the 1hin of the Serpent the Devil poſſeſſe 1, when he educed Eve. That ont» 
wardly applyed, will charm away any Ague , be it Tertian, Quartan, mr 
Quotidian; 

2, Wo, lam glad of that. 

Bra, 1 purchaſ'd it by my Intimacy at Ronne, the Great-greategrand- 
wother of all Antiquity, No one elſe bath it, . we >, 
Let's ſee Jocoſo, Foe, Maſter mind me 7 weeſo groe him 

Bra, | he price : all my things. is things, 

oe. Maſter my things ! 
ra, The ob. of pr. things, with the Direflory bow to uſe them, 11 
Three Shillings . Foc, Matter | ; ; 

Bra, But becauſe my time is not long with you, T ſhall in no gree on 

ſox pence, For, Maſter, my things! as 


(1) 
ye rodethr ig wn nf 
» . r D, aan « IH IR 
With my Balls you tnay ferub up old Cloathes 2nd Faces, and gnke 


$* v0 1 

I. Fe, Give me the whole parcel- 2.#%. And me.- 3-/And me. 

Foe. My Balls help a wench to a husband quickly. They throw #p., 
The rake away all ſcurff, ſcabs and wrinkles, ... » / . /' their $ loves, 
redneſs,freckles, pimples, or any unhandſomneſs in the fleſh, - , 

Bra. Gentlemen, if any of you be r1ch enough for the G ont, you m 
know - wrought an incomparable Cure of this lately , in Italy, on the Popes 

eat Toe, 
Us Enter a Drunken-mas recling amonglt them. 

wo, What's the matrer ?. 

Drunk, What a pox do all theſe Fooles harkning to a couple of 
Knaves ? Joc. You make a gleak of us Gaffer, 

Drunk, Are you minded to have your po. po. Pockets pickt ? 

Joe, You'r an old Rogue. 

Bra, Friend, about your buiſneſs, 

Draxk, Kiſs my Bumme. . 

Joc, Were I alittle nearer, my foot ſhould ſweetly, 

Wo. Mind him not pray, He's Drunk, Sir. 

Druxk, Kiſs my Bumme ! Joc, I'de drum a march on'c, 

Drank, Kiſs my Bu, Bu, Bumne ! 

We. Good now be quier, * Exit with Wor 

Bra. Were not this fellow drunk now, Gentlemen, 
I'de make him a ſad example, we come not 
Here, Sirs, wichour leave from che Emperour, 


And a full Licenſe from his Holineſs, 
Diſpatch —_ Exit Bra, 
on the Stage an old Woman holding her Teeth, 


Foe. 1 have done ! Here com's an obje& of Charity, 
Wo, Pray Sir ! Foc, Ser down good woman. 
Foe. Which Tooth is it ? She hath but that, looks in ber month, 
We. 'Tis Ha, Hallow Sir, ec. It makes your breath flinck, 
Tis done. We. I find caſe. holds his Noſe, 
Io, You have caſ'd nature I think. Wo, ſmells the tooth, 
What muſt you have. Joc. 1 have enough alreadie, Wo. Pray Sir ſpeak ! 
Hoc. Dow drop Curr'hes ſo, for fear your Curt'hes drop. 
Wo, T'de willingly content you. /oc.Good goodwife-houſe-of- Office 
do not follow me, ſo ! We. You muſt ſpeak in my ear, Sir. 


{oc, Oh hell ! muſt 1 come ſo near ber. 1'le have nothing Gammer! 
Wo, 


Ln oY - Fn oEh- 


f 


| #43) 

Fe. Por aler,>yheck ether exe, nor noſe. 
#6, x On er, cares, nor . 

| aye pep At , y- 2 Dy dion 
6&, This now *mongt my Regiment | 

Exch on (lis choſe, I read. which Cadwa for'd, foheke 
ay prove a Man of reputations | 

Doyennie here, Git, read a learned Arnſt, ont & ſhews it, 

As well, as in thoſe fixteen firagli rers 


Exit We, 


A Here png Greece > And now kind Gentlemen 


Be pleal'd to walk in, (Hang me if Iye) _ 
You ſhall ſee wonders of ARtivity, . Ex, Ommes, 


AF, 4, Scen. 2, 


Enter Emperosr Prudemie, Honaria [umo, 
Toitbem Herr3, Conrace, ; | 


Fun, For you we had defign'd our lives and fortunes, 
Ho, This is an everlaſting Infamie, 
Sir, to your Royal Empire. 
Jun, He's a Lecher. 
A murderer, and by lewd praAiſes 
Ser on the Papacie, | 
Emp. Had my dull Braine, 
From your firſt kindneſs apprehended you, 
This nere had bin. ') 
Prg, In you were all our hopes, © ©_, 
Whom we eſteem'd the Patron of alt Juſtice; 
The Alrer and ſole Bulwark of the Lawes 
Ho. We valu'd not his Excommunicartion. 
Emp. Thoſe civil diſcords of the German Prinsce 
Forc'd me to get this off, on ſuch condirions, 
Hell's Tormenr's nothing to 'um. I muſt ſtand 
Tothe Popes Judgmene ; Anſwer mine accuſers : 
If guilty, quierly refign my Crowns, 
In the mean time, live privarely : releafe 
My SubjeQs from their Loyaltic, and Oath. 
And which is worſt, never attempt revenge. 
Ju». Bur that good manners here conftrain'd a patience 
I had not heard you half our, 'rivas ſuch pain. 
Pre, He ſtrives in al this but r* enflave you ro him, 
Ho. And works his =__ on yo!1, thus difarm'd. 
«n, We'r Idle fill, ; 
\ Emp, Our Swords (hall cur this - Bak 


Pro, 


044) 
Pra... The cb ole ts nothing, but 


What's __— FY off | 
TÞ a7, Ewa ae 5 - 
Othe Rebels, and 


_ ro 
1 2147s: 
Bids you defiance. ror nl N wi ou with 
uy. More Miſchief ! Your >=—FWRl 
"Tis ready, Sir, moſt wiſlingly, & Com, And ours. 
Emp. Firft we'l ſecure Home, next ſucceeds thy doome, 
Thy doome, Proud Mecropolican of Rowe, ,  Excunt, 
| Act. 4. Scen."$. 
Enter Mailde, Ladies, 
be $ - order for the Bath, 
ope in your T ve I 
yr prone are, Dear w_y 2. Aridare happy in 'um. 
Ma. Obſerve your follow Al, We obey..,, Ex. Ladies 
Mas. 'Tis fine ! the whole world is at my commang, 
Although I cannot bear the name of Pope, _ 
I have the power fully, under him, 
This Duke, that Cardinal , this Lord, that Abbot, , 
Are all my Creatures , owe me ſure and ſerviſe. ee 
All the Revenues of Rome's Mother-Chyzch ;; | 
Are ſcarce enough now, to mgigrain a Miltre(s, 
A Lady well dreft, like a Perſ'an Madam 
VVares ſev'ral cityes on her ; ſo mult I. 
Sip Pig Penge will ny on ing and Laces, 
wr” Whar al ch cas lations ? - 
ops one, at thy privare. 53677) 
Ler none confeſs thee my — ſelf, Manlds, | 
Mat. Sir, you beſt know my ſecret p aſbons. 
Po, 1 doe, and can beſt Pardon | um, - Ma, Your Cardinals | 
] muſt cecire ill anon, i Exit Munilan, 
Pope. Your buiſneſs, 
Via. Sir, Th' Emperour is Rarred from his Cov'natt 
Already , and with th' /ta/;a» Nobles 
Cor your ruine, 
Poge, Moſt unheard of falſhood 
We muſt beſtir us ro be for 'um.. - . 
Here now 1 want my gaqg. old Ficind Brazms:, 
Can't we put confidence 10 Alter-vawes ? 
Nay ; If once ſuch Aſſurances be croſt 
'As Theſe z 1'le burn the conſacrars Hoſt, 


0k 


Hes. Sir, we hear 


Mat. _—_— all 


"(Gf Ti d | 
AA. 4, Seem, gun bn 0 
E Ocho, Fred ch, FIN + 
Otho, on 20s cont + be Il 
The ſtak's the Cerman Empi pad) heal, w_ 
Amongſt us three : wel 0! 
Encer Above Emp. HenCen. He Pri  _ 
Emp, Will you yeild Trayyors 7 | 
Otho, If yo'have valour for it. 
Emp. Ye ſhall have mercy, Ks. Dandie Fools and Children. 
Fred. Kingdoms aremore worth aan: wad 3:6 
All, Force the dootes wpen, , MrCa 03 5.20 t. 


We have free entrance, -.,, -. Enter 
Mag. Magn is poyion 'd Oths, and his Ghoſt 

Comes to revenge his Death, Orho, Villain, I am cheared.. 

Fred, We are betra : "a 


A moiſe wi thin, « tum, they dd. they rum. 
Ko, They comelike Fgheat on us ! | 
Never 6 Hen. C beating Orho, Fred,” © * 


E htin - 
Otho, HE All, $0 + Rating 
Enter Juno, and Howorio, with their Swords rawn. 


Fun, Pox on't ! they fled, fore I had half my fill, 
Such wars ﬆ theſe ſtarve a good ftomackr Sword 
Ho, They had good Heels. The Emperour's ſafe 1 ſee. 


-1 


Enter Emp. embracing 10.7 
Emp. Prudentio Thanks | Thanks to AY Sirs ! 
To you we owe this conqueſt, 


Hon, To your Courage. 

Prs, And VViſdom, Sir, we maſt aſcribethis Honour, 

Fan, Pox ! "Twas a skirmiſh not worth ralking of 

Enter Magnus, Henry, Conrade, 

Emp, Magn | 

Mag. The Three-Head- Traytors have therr due deferrs, , 
Rodolphwus , Sir, and Frederick are ſlain 
By the theſe your Noble Sons. | 

Emp. VVas this your AQ, My Boyes 

Tun Fairh fine fie) torimgs, Hat, Mfowrie, Ho, True.” 

Hen, Thanksro Parrun® vir. 

Pry, They're modeſt too, 

Emp.Now GentleTen, your frordiive card youfteay' F 
To a moſt free, and mg welcome, n T 

2 0 
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Emp. 1 long almoſf'to ſee Aurelia, * 
Mag. She't not a little triumph ar this news, | 
Emp. v7 pb you conduR the Empreſs 36 us, - / -'/ 
T it, ®; ©! + P3111} 1 } 7 
Fs Let's go. Fu. Wealbattend. .' © Exenin; 
Mane: Henry, Conrade. wr 
Hew, 111 luck, the old man ſcap'd fo, were He d 
We'd never talk of Primogeniture, 
Burt be ſworn Collegues in the Empire, Conrade, 
Con, Here we were forc'd to fight, cohelp ro ſave him, 
We, and our hopes elſe had been loſt for ever, 
Bur now there is an ocher Warre behind, 
May ordez all things, Harrie, to our mind. 
AQ, 4, Scen, 5, 
Enter Auretia, Sylvia, Attendants 
Syl. Are you reſolv'd to Antidate his death, 
And weep his Dirge, before liand, Madam ? _ 
Amr, I ſaw him murder'd,in my dream laſt night, 
And felt the ſword that did it, Sy/vis ! 
Syl. Theſe be but idle Fanges ; He's alive ! 
Avwr. He's run through (here Ibleed)) He's run through hare ! 
Enter & Meſſenger. (fir ikgs her breaff. 
Sl, A Meflenger ! what Newes ! 
Meſſ. Where's the Princels ? 
Madam ! 
Axr. I have but a few minutes now ! 
Meſſ. Your Royal Father bath che ViRory. 
Aur, How would I fain know, what 1 fear co know ! 
Mcſſ. Madam" The Empreſs with che two young Princes 
we ſafe returned, ; 
wr. Stll Impertinent ! 
47, New © comes? ich tid nb ae pie 
x Fv 1T COMES ? rid me our 
Peak, how doth Magn? Meſſ. They xx hand. 
Syl. He knows not Magn, Madam ! Now they come. 
Enter Emp. Sopbrona, Magnms, Frudentio, Howorio, 


Aur. And nov Lice him Sylvie, or his Ghoſt, 
Your Royal Bleilings both 1 _ 


- 
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(32.)) 
Emp, The Heavens preſerve-/ wx /\ They all ſaluti 
M rag up cm jg the Prizzeſ; 
Soph, Child ? bs 


= Thatke Rd Mother : How ig't ? 
- Pre, Sir, you much Honour us to ſhew ſuch Treaſure. They talk. 
- Hon, 'Is nor (he tempring , Funio ? 
"Fax, In her Sex, 
You know L mind no face but what'sin Breeches, 
And ſo may make a fir Companion, 
For Mars, or Bachws, Fighting, boy, or oor an. 

Emp, Sirs, you ſhall raft our Liquor, and accept 
A large Heart, with a ſlender Entertainment. 

All, Oh Lix, you all oblige us by your kindneſs. 

Mag. 'Twas todo ſomwhat that can ne're be done. E xeant, 
*T'was to do ſomwhat ro deſerve Anrelis | 
And next you, to Revenge that Treacherie 
] alvates hated. Exit Magnas, 

G1. Magus Jad done e affigh Madam? 

Sl, 1s ! don't right you 

= Surely thou art ſome Sybil, oy 

Enter Hen, Comrade 
-My Brothers ! Brothers ! Bo. Lives 4welia ? 
And Sylvia too ? 

Syl. Welcome ſweet Princes ! Aur. VV hat, 
3 ou kil'd Redolpbr, and You F rederich, 

Hen, And Magnw, Othe. Now ſhe bluſhes Conrad, 

Aur, *Tis but your Fancy, 

Con. VVe muſt nor delay, 

They will but juſt recruit, _d then for Rome, 
Come Siſter, Ex, Hen, Conrade, 
aur, VVewill follow. Sylvia! 
ca thy ſelf for Mirth , Girle ! 
A. do, Madam, 
um prepard of ro frolick, any how 


IH The Heavens v're {mil'd, rill now, 
Finis 4G, Quingnui, Ex, 


(a8f)/ - 
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 Earer, pn Prodent bk ith. 


; Son Matilda \whas wa 6. ET Ha reads 
» Privy-Council of his breaſt | : 4leffer, 
(he writes) Beware Bragwiew 4 live yer, | | 
ree from all poyſon, don't I > Well Maree, 
Shall not repent this kindneſs* 
Pros, This is he 
Poyſon'd Seven Popes to make; uſe of this. 
He. Lives here Brazimu ? 
iPru,* And his Man Foreſe. 
' Jus, arly Urchin / He'l Kill any one , 
For a Por, Ten-groats, and the dead coips in, 
To make ſome Mummiz for ch* Apothecaries. 
Emp. Were they for chis, chus long allow'd our Court ? 
Hen.Sir, This yes hechat (hould. have poyſon'd Magna. ' 
To you we leave ch" inſpeRion of this buiſneſs 
hy qo —_ with the government. 
I ſhal e Juſt Sc, May you ſafe return ! 
Con, Be mindfal of ary 296 Hat. 
Hen, Fear nothing, / 
Emp. Conrad: goes, 
Pru, We ſhall-mifs his Valour elſe, 
Con, Thanks for your Noble thoughts Prudemio, 
Fun, Would we could flic Honorio to the wats 
On ſome ſwift. whinged horſes. 


Ho, Oh brave- Tama. ' , Exonns 
Maxet Hemy. | 
Hen, Farexel ! From this time hath my Raign take date, 
Will Magn ſecond now, this plealing Fate, Exit, 


A, 5, Scens Ty =, 


Enter ee bs — 
_ T fear'd thee Magnury Magnas 1 did; 
. Dear Mtn 
as « had got ſuch Intereſt in my heart, 
Mechinks ſhould know what's in't. Ther's crutch written, 
Not in dull Charafters, bu large, and lafting. 


ef ur. 
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(29) 
61h. dren ane be whali? 
, Hymen cannot be wanting long, 
(Madam) That bluſh did yell become # Lady,” | 


That muſt anon be chaſtly raviſhed, 
Aur, Sylvia, you _ The Empreſs. 
ncer 


'Soph, Noble Magn ! 
. Madam, was not your Journey tedious, 
Soph. * I'was. . 
And now return'd we muſt confeſs, = 
We owe our ſelves and Kingdoms, and that eaſe 
They do afford. 
Any. Didft hear that Sylvia ? 
Mag. This Honour "ffly pertains 
Toth' Emperour, and Your Heroick ſons. 
* Pray do*'um Juſtice. | 
oph, Courage never braggs. 
Harrie how is't. Enter Henry 
Hen, 1 left 'um well, and merry. 
Magnus a word orrvo with you, in ſecreet. They whsſper, 
Aur, What's become of Mat:lde, Royil Mother > 
' That I was thus forgetful, not to ask 
Till now. 
Soph. She's grown obſequieus to the Pope, 
And wants for nothing. 
' Aur, Oh me ! I chought him 
Still paſt a worn, by the Papian Lav. 
Syl. She ralk'd indeed at Amocoaſly 
Of che old Man. _—_ 
Soph. You ſay right Sylvie, « 
= Awrelia's = chaſte, fair, 240 | 
Mag. 1 know all this, | 
And yer I'le wedd my grave, firſt 


Hen, Farewel then, Ex, s _— 
Avoid che Court upon my high Diſpleaſure ' Ex, Howy, 

Soph. They'r mov'd ! _ 

Syl. What means all this? 7 4 Ny +2, 

Spb, | er us enquire, wo 0 Exe © 


eAur. My Joyes are Daſht till, as ehey to bdbin* 0114 
The Sun bur jul appear'd, and is clapt ins OELS 


”- 


M - 
Vie mill be 2s good as . 
Command rhe Card'nals co recieve my pleaſure. 
Attend, We (hall Ex. Aud, 
Mat, How like you Sirs, my Dreſs to day ? , 
Lad. As it becomes the Empreſs of the world, 
Mat, I know no reaſon for the Salique Law, 
Bur chat a woman may be fit to govern , 
Or why do Poets talk of Fane Pallas, 
Place pow'r and wiſdom in the Female Gende: ? 
Had not dame Narture cur us out to Rule, 
She never would have giv'n us ſuch defires, 
We'l give men leave to think we think them wiſe, 
Bur yer we know our {trengrth : all Stares, and Perſons, 
(A& we diſcreetly ) may be conquered 
By our well manag'd favours, | 
Without, The day's or own 
Encer Emp. Prudentio, Hon. Tun, Souldiers, 
Emp, Secure all rhere. 
Mat, The buiſneſs is effected. 
Fan, They can't be hir'd to rurn agen: (Hare-like ) 
One Run a Poſt down, with his cies behind, 
Soul, Make room-there,ſtand back Hov. The Cardinals, 
Enter Cardindls, Fn, vi ' 
Mat. Great Sir ! thus low accept my Loyalty. 
, Manlds, riſe, we have ſufficient proof of'r. 
Fathful,and policick were thy deſignes , - 
To which we owe this bloudleſs victory. 
How may we now require this love ? 
Ma. Our ſelves and ſervice,Sirs, muſt be our Princes - 
Pure franrall Mercenarie es. 
Emp. True, Yet Matilda we mult not diſcourage 


Our SubjeRs ducies with Ingratitude, + 

Mat. Then'pleaſe me, Sir, in pleaſuring your fels, 
In the Ele&ion ofa 0009 1: Io; pore! 
U itter's demeanouors ſpeak high ſuch, - | 

Pru, We never 


bp heard the contrary. 


E wp, 


- 


.” 


FT... X OBS ©» of 2» 


KUN 


(3zt) 


—— I do approve him, - A” 
ell. Fong ns, Vifter the third. 


Hildtbrand's did Anagramatize 
His Nature, ( 1 HEL-BRAN'DD) md ſo be was, 
Ho He was indeed Ge I yore 
wy A Legion Rebet, *{in 2 wicked 
Muſt be a Complication of Traytors. '-! - © 
Pro, He a thouſand ”— —"W 
With Pardons in their Pockets, and hopes of 
Immediate acceſs into Paradiſe : 
With a fair promiſe ro be Canoniz'd. 
Jan, And then Men run on ifi their villainies 
As eagerly as e're the Pope run from us, 
Pox on him ' nov the warrs are done, and now 
We may make Muſtard with our Cannon-bullets, 
And flick our Swords up to hang Scare-crows on- 
Vi, Will It pleaſe Cxſar now to our Court. 
Emy. Thanks to Your Holyneſs. kind Marlds, 


you ſhall parricipate 
All, God faveC ar and Pope Witter \, txtunt, 
Act, g. Scen, 4, 
Enter Comrade, Souldicrs He looks on 4 


Con, My cannox Ray the old — . Letter, 
I look'd for all the Empire, half, was promiC'd : 


And now be writes, I muſt ſubmuffively 
Yeild to the Portion, of a Younger Brocher : 
And wait the leiſure of the Deſtinies, 
Or never be admitted ro his Courr, 
Souldiers ! reſt cenfident in my Rewards ! 
And ler them highly animate your courage ! 
ran coed eer dei ayes 

'ntil I'me Emperour of Germany. 

Enter 4 Meſſenger, 

Whar are you ? Come, for Reconciliation ? 6 

yer co tell you, Sir, Your Fathers dead, 

[ 
Meſſ. He no ſooner heard Brochers aime, 


(Bur He reply'd) 'rvas time be was Exringuiſh'd, 
Finding th hr eb ad ye behind 


4 Purne 
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. Burnt like a ſanff, ſo noyſome to his iflue, , | 

<a 1 rd or rhne chat, he ſunck. vv 
Con. Is he quite dead ? | 

Me. . Con, Thet's one lett Remov'd. 


} vc 


Con, Hoiv like a flatrering Parret, the Foole calks ! 
Brave Comrade | 

Mag. * Tis your Elder Brothers Right. 

(4n. Pox on't ! Can High and Noble Spirirs, benc 
For a Kingdom, Rand to tell firſt, Ad Second ? 
FightyFig ! Ile quickly make a younger Brother 


thee Magnus. 
They all fat, Conrad's Sowldiers bar wy of 
Stage, Magnus kills Conrade. 
Mag. There was no way hack | 
Enter Souldrers, - | 3:4 T4 
Soul, We have the Conquelt, Sir, the y.are quite Roured. + - / 
Mag. Conveigh this Corps to Solemn, Funeral, | 
We cannot bur Lament Bold Cenrade's Fall. 


AA. 5, Scen. 5. 


Enter Officers with Braz.utws, Jovoſo, and a mixe 
Compiny 
1. Of. Along, Along ! 
Braz., Whar are we apprehended for ? 
1, Off. 1he Emperouc will tell you; 
2. Off. Come along. | 
Joe, $0 I can, you Hunger-farved-Hound 
Without your Halcing., | 
1. Wo, They are very cheats. 
3. We. They mump' Beſſe, : 
2. Wo, Their things w'ant worth a —_ 4 
All, Hang "um, hang'um they do but gull the Country, 
Braz. This dajes work ſhall coſt you Cear» F 
1, Off. 'Tmay coſt your life. 
Braz,, I had a Licenſe from His Royal Father : 
Nor will the Princeſs thank you for chis rudeneſs, 
1.0ff. W'have order never feaz't for what we do. 


EU WIT OHA 
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Braz.. "hve (poyl'd a ; - colt (God kowes whar ) 
>allipors, ye Rogues ! the Ruff 


Foe, Yhhave brairyd the 
Runs our, ſhall coſt you ſauce, I warrarit 


2. Of. Come, cone , a Halter will Coon poi your cayling. 


Fee, You may deſerve ir firſt, 
All. Hang'um quick, Hang'um 
Off. Peace, The rour, - 


Enter Hen, Embracing Magna, Attendants. 


We, Take heed you be'nt in the old womans pickle, 
By and by, Sirrah, Joc, Go you Bob-cail'd Whotes.” 
We. You whore-ſon Arſe-gut ? All, Ha, ho, tia. 
Off. Peace the Emperour 
Hen, Magnus, 1 am oblig'd, 
Off. Sir, here's the Priſ'ner, 
Hen, Brazatns | you enicavoured to poyſon 
Our Royal Father. | 
Braz,, Sit, I'me ignorant. 
Hen. If you conceal'c I ſhall the rather think ir. 
Mag. Perhaps, Matilda mighs noc {end the Letter, 
pres Hamas intended for this you 
Hen. Confeſs alt or elſe you dye. -- 
Foe, 1 were, Sir, murder'd any in my life. 
Braz., The old Woman, 'x hate lying ) 
Foe, 1 did bur _ that , Sir, to get his ſervice. 
Hen, How now Brazatss ? 
Braz.. Sir, this is but malice, 
Mag. If clear in this yer they may both be faulcy, 
Hen. Declare Brazatxs what youre commuted; : 
And on a Princes word, ycu ſhall have mercy, - + 
(For your ſake Magn and Anrelia's.) 
Brax., If 1 am guilcy, Sir, of this Pme taxed of, 
May I for ever be debarr*d your bounty. 
en, Speak all you kuow, ot ever did, Jocoſo. 
If Fe, found in a title falſ, you dye. 


#&, I never murder'd ariy but my Mother, 
Which Nature had almoſt done to my Hend, 
Befdes ic was my Elder Brothers doings. 

She liv'd ſo long He thought ſhe was Immorral, 
His mind was once, to try whether ſhe'd'drown : 
Bur I was forC'd at laſt rodot her'work! ' ® 
For.a mean Fee ; 1 might have ſtarv'd elſe, Sir. 
Your mercy, Sir, your mercy ! 
2 


Fx, Women 
& company. 


Hes 
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Hes, Horrid Villain! 


Of your firlt Raign, pleade 
There could be no eſcaping 
However pray think on ſome puniſhment 
1 hat wr NEXt tot, 

Hes, Friends, hear your ſentence, 
Brazutas | You Equivocated wich us, 
More hen Yoo in your lie confefſion. 
(Who poyſon'd a Septinary of Fopes ! 
Both ſhall live in perpetual Prifonment : 
look to chem Officers, and ſee thar daylie 
A hard allowance , mind them of their faulcs. 


Off. Sir We obey. 


1. 'Tis —l ts, Extun 
2. Off. Come my Friend , Focoſo, with Bra,ct 
Foc, Pox on your Frendſhip, would we n'ere had mer. ! 
How Intimate 1 muſt he now with Hell 1 | 
Braz,, The beſt on'c is, old age, ill.uſ'd 
Can': ſuffer me, ro be Tenanc to a Priſon long ! 
Hen, Magna! whate're the German Empire now 
Rightly deſcended to me, Will afivrd, | 
Command it freely. | 


ors 
ooſo, 


Mag. May Heaven proſper Ceſar | The Embrace, 


Enter Awre/ia , Sylvia, 

Axr, Look yonder Sy{v1s, 

Syl, 1 like this well, T7 

Aur, Mult Magn now be Baniſh'd > . 

Hen, Sweet Aurelia ! 
I can as ſoon be baniſh'd from my felf. 
( Give me leave Siſter) You will have a man, 
Made up of Love, of Juſtice, and of Honour, 
I « my theſe Virtues inc queluon, 
H eilded ro me in hindering- . , i 
My Fahers Return, to his Empire : which 
None but the Fates prevented, 

All. Heaven Bleſs Caſar ! ; 

Mag. Next we mult Palliate Sophrone's greif. 

Hen, "That muſt be Maga inyour 
Great Duke of Saxony ! ac@pt your 


A of Amwreha | 
"AF. 1 ye to Him, 
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Tore he Op ſhine ev'ry day ! 


Exenns Ownes, 
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IT am to tell you (Gentlemen ! ) The Play 

Cezlar's ſad Tragadie,you ſaw to day. 

Shoald any Momns crie, it can't be true, 

A man Religious, end a Rebel, too. 

Carp at the Title firſt, and next the Plot, 

And then the Sence, the Language, and what not ! 

Condemn this Poyſon, this Luft, and that Treaſon, 

And ſware,our Pilgrim-Prince can't ftand to reaſon; 

( But as a Vulger Erronr ſtraight muſt be 

Damn'd with the Belifarian Powertie. ) / 
Our Poct doth confeſs, and tis His glory, 

, He plaid the Theif, he ſaith, and flole the flory 

From men of TruSt,who write, the thing was ſoz 

Afted about Six Hundred years agoe. 
But yet all this won't do He underStands, 

Nothing will paſt for good, without you Hands. 
For which great fawour, ( ſbe who did expreſs 

Her ſelf ſo handſome to his Holineſs. ) 

---Witty Matilda pleads ; and 'tis bard hap, 

IF ſuch a freindly Girle dow't get a clap. 
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